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The Milk Maid



Ashley waited patiently for the walk sign to light up before stepping out to start crossing the street. A car pulling up loudly honked its horn, making her jump and she turned towards it, with the intention of giving the driver of the convertible a piece of her mind. Her hand came up as she started shouting, but she didn’t flip the bird and the words died on her lips when she was confronted by a blast from the past.

“Hey,” Caroline shouted as she waved.

“No fucking way,” Ashley muttered, with a shake of the head as she walked to the side of the car.

“Long time no see,” Caroline said and laughed.

“You’re telling me,” Ashley replied. “It’s been what..., five years? What are you doing back in town?”

“Just a quick trip to visit the new place the company I work for opened here,” Caroline answered.

Ashley took a step back to look at the red, open-topped vehicle Caroline sat in. Not that she knew much about cars, but she suspected the one in front of her cost a pretty penny. It was definitely out of her price range by a long way and she couldn’t get her head around the fact that the friend she used to know was driving it.

“Did you steal it or marry into money?” she joked when she stepped forward.

“Neither,” Caroline said. “All bought and paid for by me, along with the condo I now live in.”

“Impressive,” Ashley went on. “Sounds like leaving town turned out to be a great move for you then.”

“Best thing I ever did,” Caroline said, but the toot of a horn from behind caught her attention and she looked up to see the lights changing. “Get in, I’ll take you for coffee.”

Ashley looked back when she heard a car engine revving. She wasn’t sure what to make of her friend’s apparent success, but decided she wanted to find out more and quickly hurried around to get in the passenger seat. Caroline accelerated with a squeal of tires and the pair of them started reminiscing about their shared past during the drive to a nearby mall.

When they arrived, Caroline found a space in the parking lot and they made their way inside the mall. The place was busy, but the coffee shop they entered still had a few tables free. They moved to one of them to sit down.

“It’s on me,” Caroline said and took her jacket off to hang it on the back of the seat. “What would you like?”

“I’ll have a latte,” Ashley replied.

Caroline nodded before getting up to walk to the counter. There were a couple of people in front of her, so she waited patiently then ordered a couple of lattes when it was her turn. She paid when they were served then made her way back to the table and put the cups down. A conversation about old friends and the times they’d spent together during their younger years went on as they drank, but Ashley eventually changed the subject.

“So, what is it you do now?” she asked.

“Well, I give experiences,” Caroline said and picked up her cup to take a drink.

A frown creased Ashley’s brow. The comment didn’t make much sense to her, but piqued her curiosity even more.

“What kind of experiences exactly?” she asked.

Caroline leaned closer, so she could lower her voice. It wasn’t to answer the question though.

“Are you still a little slut?” she said to ask a question of her own.

It brought a blush of heat to Ashley’s face. She had been a bit of a wild child and never made any secret of it. Her impressive curves had developed early and she made the most of that when she started dating. It got her plenty of attention and she’d loved it. She still did although she wasn’t as adventurous as she’d once been.

“What kind of a question is that?” she complained. “You weren’t exactly innocent when we...”

“Yeah, I know, I know,” Caroline interrupted. “I wasn’t trying to insult you. Just wondering if you are into guys as much as you used to be.”

Ashley shrugged her shoulders.

“I have my moments,” she commented and brought the cup to her lips to take a drink.

“Me too,” Caroline said. “Except these days I make it worth my while.”

Ashley narrowed her eyes as she looked across the table. Before she could respond to the comment, she watched Caroline take something from her purse and slide it across the table to her. She picked up the small business card, read what was on it and looked up.

“Milk Maid Experiences,” she said in an amused voice.

“Don’t be like that,” Caroline said. “Got me a car, place to live, and everything else I need to enjoy a great life.”

“So, what is it? Some sort of medieval night or something?”

“No,” Caroline said in a laughing voice. “That’s not what the guys we give experiences to want.”

“What then?”

Caroline glanced around, but no one at the tables nearby was paying any attention to them. She still leaned closer to keep the sound of her voice down.

“You ever heard of a lactation kink?”

Ashley frowned.

“Isn’t that like a pregnancy thing?” she asked uncertainly.

“Well, it can be,” Caroline said. “But the guys who come to us usually want the boobs and not the belly.”

“What the hell are you talking about?”

Caroline looked around again before reaching into her bag to bring something else out. She then set her gaze on her friend.

“Here’s the deal,” she said and held up a small vial. “This is ElexLact. It’s a one and done hit that was developed for mother’s having problems producing enough milk to nurse a baby.”

“OK, and...”

“Well, it’s not only mothers of babies that can use it,” Caroline went on. “Taking it will get any woman lactating, but she then needs to get the milk out.”

Ashley frowned again, but it suddenly dawned on her what she was being told and she let out a stifled laugh.

“Are you kidding me?” she said and it was her looking around now before she went on in a hushed voice. “You take it to give guys a lactation kink.”

“You’ll be amazed what they’ll pay for that,” Caroline said.

“What, and playing with some milky boobs is all they want?”

“Some,” Caroline said. “Others want to masturbate over lactating tits when they’ve had their fill and then there are others who look for more. You know what guys are like. They all have a fantasy in their head. We give it to them.”

“Jesus,” Ashley muttered. “That’s some crazy job.”

“You’re still giving it away for free then,” Caroline joked. “I like sex and you can’t sit there and pretend you don’t. What’s wrong with using that to your advantage? You’ve got the figure for it. Guys that have a milk fantasy usually want curves like yours.”

Ashley looked down at her chest. She’d always thought her breasts were her best feature, and she’d never shied away from making the most of them to catch someone’s attention. What was being suggested involved more than wearing a low cut top or a sexy bra though. Picking up her cup, she took a drink of coffee. When she put it down, Caroline went on talking.

“Like I said, I came to town to have a look at our new place. They need more girls to get things up and running properly though, so keep the card.”

“Oh, no, no,” Ashley said and shoved it back across the table.

“What have you got to lose?” Caroline insisted and pushed it back. “No harm in checking it out. It’s a chance to get the best things in life. I’ll guarantee you’ll make way more money than you do with a regular job and for much less effort.”

Ashley pondered that. Being employed in a store, as she currently was, meant long hours of tedium for a basic wage. She still rented a place, her car was old and broke down every couple months, and she basically lived paycheck to paycheck. The end of the month was never easy while she waited for her salary to drop in her account and it brought a lot of stress. Her fingers drummed on the table as she stared at the card, but she eventually picked it up.

“Mention me if you give them a call,” Caroline said and rose to her feet. “I’ll put in a good word for you before I leave town.”

“You’re going now?”

Caroline checked the time on her phone.

“I have a meeting to attend,” she said. “Do you want a ride home?”

“No, I don’t live too far from here,” Ashley replied. “I was on my way home when I bumped into you.”

“OK, well, it was great meeting you again,” Caroline said and got her jacket from the back of the seat. “I’m sure if you take advantage of my offer, we’ll see each other again.”

Ashley nodded and lifted a hand to wave to her friend. She looked at the card when she was sitting alone and shook her head.

“What a crazy ass job,” she muttered again and finished her coffee before making the walk home.

There was no getting the meeting out of her head, however, and that stayed the same over the next few days. Compared to the life that her friend apparently now lived, hers seemed a struggle and it made her consider calling the number on a few occasions. Things came to a head after a long afternoon of dealing with difficult customers in the store, which ended with her sitting at home in the early evening looking at the business card.

“What have you got to lose?” she asked herself, echoing what Caroline had said to her in the coffee shop.

She came to a decision and picked up her phone from the coffee table. She dialed the number, but as soon as she heard the first ring she quickly hung up in a fit of anxiety. Her head rocked back to look up at the ceiling and she cursed herself under her breath.

“Do it, you chicken,” she berated herself.

Taking in a deep breath, she tried to contain her unease as she dialed the number again. She forced herself to wait while she listened to the ringing this time and gulped down a heavy breath when she heard the call being answered.

“Hi, Joel Anderson speaking.”

It was the name on the card, and Ashley swallowed heavily again before managing to respond.

“Hi, I..., well, my name is Ashley Collins. I...”

“Caroline’s friend,” Joel interrupted.

Ashley sighed, relieved.  Obviously, Caroline had put in a good word for her, as she’d said she would.

“Yeah, that’s right,” Ashley confirmed.

“She told me you might get in touch,” Joel went on. “When can you come in to see me?”

“Well,” Ashley mused and hesitated.

“Are you available now?” Joel asked.

Ashley closed her eyes as she leaned back on the sofa. She hadn’t been sure what making the call would get her, but the situation was suddenly moving quickly. Joel’s eagerness was all too obvious, but her hesitation lingered.

“I’m free at the moment,” he said to fill the silence on the line. “It would be great if you could come in. Caroline had great things to say about you.”

The last comment brought a flush of heat to Ashley’s cheeks. She didn’t know what Caroline said, but could imagine it was complimentary about her figure and probably about her wild child past too.

“I don’t know,” she finally mumbled.

“I can send a car to pick you up if you want,” Joel went on. “Just give me your address.”

Ashley debated what to do and finally came to a decision.

“OK,” she agreed.

She gave her address and was told the car would come to pick her up in thirty minutes. 

That ended the call and a rush of panic took her breath the second she put the phone down on the coffee table. Getting up, she started to pace the floor. The thought of calling back to cancel kept flitting through her head, but in the end she talked herself out of doing that.

“Calm down. It’s just a meeting,” she told herself and hurried into the bedroom.

A quick shower got her preparations started. Afterwards, she sat at her mirror to put on some makeup then went to her closet to choose an outfit. The low cut top and tight jeans showed off her figure to best effect and she fussed with her appearance in front of the mirror for a while before she was finally satisfied.

Moving back to the living room, she grabbed her phone and wallet before leaving her apartment to go down to the lobby. That’s where she stayed until she saw a car pull up at the front of the building. The man who got out came towards the entrance, but stopped when she walked outside.

“Ashley?” he queried.

She nodded her head to show it was her and nothing more was said as they walked to the car. The driver opened the back door for her to get in before he returned to the driver’s seat.

“Shouldn’t take long,” he said.

“OK,” Ashley replied.

It was all that passed between them until the drive came to a halt in front of a large set of gates.

“Is this it?” Ashley asked when she leaned forward.

“Yup,” the man said as he picked up a remote from the dashboard.

A press of the button started the gates opening and the man waited until they were wide enough to pass through before getting the car moving again. It brought the journey to an end in front of a large building.

“I’ll take you inside,” he said then got out.

Ashley did the same to join him. Her nerves had been bubbling under during the drive, but there was no containing them as she was led into the building. She was taken along to an office, with a knock preceding the door being opened.

“Here’s your guest, sir,” the driver said.

He turned to usher Ashley inside and she saw an older man inside that she assumed was Joel. That was confirmed when he stood from where he sat at his desk and stepped out from behind it to introduce himself. She accepted the handshake and felt self-conscious while his gaze roamed brazenly over her curvy figure.

“Caroline’s description didn’t do you justice,” he said. “You really are perfect. Our members will definitely love you.”

The compliment brought a flush of heat to Ashley’s cheeks. She’d always loved when her figure caught the attention of someone and Joel was unashamedly admiring it. He held onto her hand until she eased it free of the grip.

“Thanks,” she said.

“Come, come,” Joel urged. “Take a seat.”

Ashley was led across to a chair at the desk. She sat down and Joel moved around to sit down also. He settled his elbows on the wooden surface when he leaned forward.

“You are going to sign up with us, aren’t you?’ he said. “Please say you will. Caroline told me you’d be perfect.”

“What exactly did she say?”

“That you had curves to die for,” Joel answered. “And that you have the right temperament to give the best experiences to our members.”

“She said I was a slut?”

“She wasn’t that crude about you,” Joel said. “She just told me you enjoy sex, which is something we want in all of our girls.”

Ashley felt the embarrassment of a stranger being given information about her personal life. Not that she was really the same as she’d been when she knew Caroline. She’d calmed down from those days, but couldn’t deny she still liked sex. Giving a guy his kink had always been a thrill and there had been a good few that had fixated on her breasts. That was simply because of how curvy they were though, not because of what they contained.

“I’ve, uh..., never done anything like this before,” she said and couldn’t meet his gaze.

“OK,” Joel replied. “Then there’s really only one way to know for sure if it’s something you’d be comfortable with.”

He stood up to move over to a cabinet and opened it. Ashley didn’t see what he brought out, but she recognized what was put on the desk when he returned. It was a similar vial to that which Caroline had shown her in the coffee shop. Simply looking at it was enough to get her squirming around on the seat as her anxiety peaked.

She listened as Joel started to give details of the job and the money being offered was far greater than she made in the store. One encounter with a member at Milk Maid Experiences would get her almost as much as she’d earn working for a couple of weeks in the store. It showed how Caroline could afford the lifestyle she lived and Ashley couldn’t help feeling tempted.

“So, do you want to try?” Joel asked to finish off his pitch.

Ashley felt the dryness of her lips and slowly slid her tongue around them as she stared at the little vial sitting on the desk.

“How quickly does it work?” she asked.

“Thirty minutes or so,” Joel replied. “I can take you to one of the rooms if you are interested in joining us. You can try it out there.”

“It’s safe?” Ashley went on.

“Clinically tested and approved for use,” Joel assured her. “It’s usually prescribed by a doctor, but we have a contact with the pharmaceutical company that produces it to provide us with the doses we need.”

Ashley tilted her head from side to side and her gaze never left the vial. Her mind was in turmoil as she contemplated the offer and she couldn’t get herself to answer.

“Come and have a look at a room,” Joel said to break the silence and picked up the vial.

He rose to his feet to come around the desk and Ashley looked up at him.

“Just come look,” he said.

Ashley knew it was more than that, however. She could feel herself getting sucked in deeper. If she went to the room, she’d end up getting involved. It made her remain sitting, but she knew turning down the money on offer would be crazy. That’s what got her to her feet and she followed him out of the office then along to a stairwell. They climbed them to the second floor of the property and Joel led the way along to the first door.

“What do you think?” he asked when he led the way inside the room.

A look around showed Ashley a stylishly decorated bedroom. A large, king sized bed was the main feature and her gaze fixed on it.

“Waterproof sheeting,” Joel said when he moved to the bed and brushed a hand across the pristine, white sheet. “Some members prefer having their experience on it, while others want theirs in the bathroom.”

He walked across to an inner door and Ashley joined him to look inside.

“The bathroom has always been my preference,” Joel said and held out the vial.

It suddenly dawned on Ashley that Joel was interested in doing more than just telling her what the job entailed. He’d brought her to the room to show her what was involved and her gaze fixed on the vial again. Her pulse started to race, but she didn’t make a move at first.

“You’re perfect for the job,” Joel said. “Please don’t say no.”

Ashley glanced up to meet his gaze and saw the excitement in his eyes. It brought a flutter to her belly and she felt the slight embarrassment of the arousal taking hold. There was no stopping her pulse quickening though and it grew stronger when Joel looked down to the cleavage her low cut top put on show.

“Take it,” he urged. “I definitely think you’ll be perfect for us.”

“For you?” Ashley shot back.

Tension hung heavy in the air as they stared at each other. She could feel it bearing down on her as she hesitated again, but she finally reached out to take the vial.

“Is this my first paid job or...,” she asked.

“You’ll be paid,” Joel said. “I’ll wait in the bedroom.”

Ashley stepped into the bathroom and closed the door. She walked across to the mirror over the sink to look at herself for a second before she set her attention on the vial. Twisting off the top, she held it up again and stared at her reflection.

“Well?” she asked herself and in one swift movement brought the vial to her lips to down the contents.

The bitter taste made her face screw up, with her breathing growing heavier as she contemplated what she’d done. Taking off her jacket, she started to pace the floor of the bathroom. It was ten minutes or so before she started to feel anything.

The straps of her bra digging into her flesh was the first thing she noticed. She took off her top to stare at herself in the mirror again. She lifted her hands to cup her breasts. They felt heavier and started to make her bra strain more over the next few minutes. It gradually became more uncomfortable until she had no choice but to undo the hooks.

“Oh shit, shit,” she let out under her breath when she dragged her bra off.

Her nipples swelled and started to feel more sensitive than ever before, with her eyes opening wide when she saw the first droplets of white begin to appear. She grabbed some tissue to wipe them away while she watched her breasts visibly enlarge as they filled.

“What the fuck have you done?” she berated her reflection as she continued to watch.

The words were no sooner out of her mouth than a knock on the door made her cringe and she went to get a towel to wrap around her chest. She felt incredibly vulnerable when she crossed the room and took hold of the handle. The sound of a second knock made her drag the door open, but she turned away quickly.

“It’s working?” Joel asked when he entered the bathroom.

Ashley stepped away from him before turning back. She simply nodded her head. His gaze dropped to the towel and the swirl of emotions left her trembling.

“Let me see,” he said.

When she dropped her gaze, she saw the telltale sign of a man becoming aroused. There was no missing the bulge that already showed in Joel’s trousers, and it seemed clear that he had a lactation fetish. She backed off as he approached, but there was nowhere else for her to go when she bumped against the sink counter.

Joel moved right in front of her and grabbed her hips to lift her up, so she ended up sitting on the counter. His gaze fixed on the towel and he licked his lips before looking up when he heard the comment.

“Do you do this with all the girls?” Ashley asked.

He shook his head when their eyes met. She wasn’t sure if she believed him, but things had gone too far for her to back out. The ache in her breasts started to feel uncomfortable and it brought a craving for relief. It reminded her of something Caroline said in the coffee shop about needing to get the milk out once it came in. She understood that now.

“Please,” she let out before she could stop herself.

Joel grabbed at the towel to drag it away and Ashley got her hands on his head when he leaned in. She held on tightly when his lips latched onto a nipple and it was more than relief she felt when he started to suck. The way he got the milk flowing took her a breath, and the hot rush of pleasure made her squeeze her thighs together. It made her cling on tighter to his head while his attention sent tremors rippling through her body.

She tangled her fingers in his hair after a short while to drag his mouth to her other nipple. It brought the same mix of emotions and she rocked her head back as being suckled eased some of the ache in her breasts. She stared up at the ceiling as Joel hungrily fed on her. It reminded her of something else Caroline had said when he backed off.

She’d been told some men just wanted the milk and others wanted more. As her gaze met Joel’s she knew he wanted more. A glimpse down at his trousers revealed the stiff outline of his erection and she dropped her hand down to it. She was being shamelessly promiscuous, but it wasn’t just her breasts that felt sensitive now. The hot burn of arousal came on stronger between her thighs.

Lifting her hand, she grabbed at the buttons of Joel’s shirt and he joined in to help taking it off. As soon as he did, he leaned in again to rasp his tongue on the drops of milk spilling from her swollen nipples. Each lick sent a hot wave of shudders through Ashley’s body and she could feel her skin flushing as her body reacted.

“Please,” she said again, but this time pushed Joel’s head lower.

His hands came to the fastenings of her jeans as he started to kiss lower. He chased the trickles of white milk that slid across her  bare skin, but eventually backed off. Ashley slapped her hands down on the counter to lift herself up and there was no holding in a squeal when she was almost dragged down to the floor by the tugging on her jeans.

Her panties came too, and she managed to just about stay in place on the counter as she was stripped. It left her sitting naked and a kiss on her lips rocked her back. The taste of milk made her twist her mouth free, but Joel wasn’t complaining. He was more than happy to have his head pushed back down to engorged breasts and he cupped them in his hands.

Ashley let out a groan when he dug his fingers into her flesh to squeeze. It started a flow of milk that he licked eagerly at as he tightened his grip on her  tits, but a lot flooded down her body. She realized why when he let go.

“Keep doing it,” he urged and started to chase the rivulets of milk flowing across her bare skin.

Cupping her breasts, Ashley gave him what he wanted by squeezing. More milk spilled down her torso and she gasped as she felt his hands grab her knees to shove them apart. Joel seemed transfixed by the sight of the creaminess running in between her thighs.

He grabbed at her hips to pull Ashley’s ass right to the edge of the counter before dropping down to his knees on the floor. His head was between her spread thighs in an instant, but it was more than his lactation fetish he was going after now as he worshiped her perfect curves. He got his tongue rasping across the flushed skin soaked with milk and it brought out his lust all the more.

Ashley tensed her muscles to push against the licking as she kept squeezing her breasts. The ache in them wasn’t gone. Not by a long shot, but she could feel it easing as she milked herself. It spilled down her body to run between her thighs and the licking grew more fervent to open her up.

“Yes,” she groaned when Joel’s tongue entered her.

His passion came out as he shoved his head forward and Ashley closed her thighs around it. She felt his tongue slide deeper to lick her out and she let go of her breasts to get her hands on his head. Her fingers tangled in his hair to pull him in and she writhed around as the growing pleasure flooded her veins. The tongue inside took her so close and her body stretched out as she worked to grind against his mouth, but she moaned when Joel pulled back to get a breath.

He rose to his feet and grabbed at his belt to loosen the buckle. Ashley was already pulling the zipper of his trousers down before he finished. They worked together to strip him and it got her the sight of his erection standing up proudly.

“You’ve got it bad for this,” she said when she curled her fingers around his shaft. “Take more.”

His head came down to her breasts and she could feel the pulsing throb of his excitement as he suckled her again. When he finally backed off, she dropped down from the counter and grabbed his hips to turn them around.

“Get up,” she said and watched as he scrambled up to sit on the counter.

“Caroline told me you would be perfect for this,” Joel said. “And she was right.”

Ashley said nothing as she leaned forward. She’d never in her life thought about lactation, but giving that particular kink to Joel was turning her on just as much. His excitement was visceral as he spread his legs wide to let her move in between, and she leaned down to rub one swollen nipple then the other on the slick head of his erection. As she did so, she squeezed to make milk spill down his thick length and the sound of his groans showed just how much he liked what she was doing.

Once his shaft was dripping, she grabbed her breasts to wrap them around his erection. Squashing them together made more milk come out, so she could give a creamy tit-fuck. Joel leaned back to slap his hands down on the counter and the strain was all too obvious in his body as Ashley worked her breasts up and down his throbbing length.

She stopped moving when he began to thrust and it stroked his hard cock into her milky cleavage to make her swollen breasts jiggle. That brought out his excitement all the more and she was sure he was going to take himself all the way as he fucked harder between her tits, but he finally settled back down on the counter.

“Want more?” she asked as she began to pleasure him with her breasts again.

“Yes,” he gasped, but did nothing to push her back at first.

He eventually did to end the tit-fuck. Dropping down from the counter, he grabbed her wrist to lead the way to the shower stall and shoved her against the tiles. Their bodies came together when his lips found hers and the flare of passion was breathtaking. Ashley forced her belly against the hardness of his erection, but she could feel the ache in her breasts as they were crushed against his muscular chest.

“Take it all,” she urged when she ended the kiss and she got hands on his shoulders to shove him back.

She closed her eyes and pushed back harder against the wall when his lips wrapped around a nipple. The knee-trembling relief it brought made her gasp and she eventually grabbed his head to pull it to her other nipple. She looked down, but could only see a mop of dark hair as Joel eagerly sucked to fill his mouth.

The milk spilled over his bottom lip to run down her body, and it wasn’t long before he started kissing lower. She grabbed her breasts and squeezed to give him yet more. In a matter of seconds, he was on his knees before her.

He shoved her legs apart to bury his head in between and she groaned when his tongue entered her again. The strain in her body made the trembling worse while she forced herself against his mouth. Her breathing grew ragged as the licking inside brought her close. It made her grip tighten on her breasts and she looked down at the creamy trickles running down her body.

Joel’s tongue came out to slide to her clit. He used his fingers to expose the little swollen bud and Ashley started to cry out as rasping licks tormented her. She pushed back harder still to keep herself upright as she forced herself against his tongue. The feeling was so good and she knew it wasn’t going to stop this time.

His fingers slid down to enter her and the stroking touch fucking into her pussy was just too much. Her neck stretched out as she rocked her head back to let the swell of pleasure take her all the way. The fingering quickened as she kept milk flowing from her nipples to run down between her thighs and Joel lapped greedily at it to keep licking her clit until it sparked her orgasm.

The stiffening of her body brought the tension to a high that suddenly broke hard inside her. She cried out, and he responded by sliding his fingers in deeper into her pussy.  She was finger fucked knuckle deep and she moaned loudly.  She settled a hand on her lover’s head as he kept licking her clit. The explosion of sensations left her writhing against the wall in ecstasy until the rasping touch of Joel’s tongue was just too much and her orgasm peaked.

She grabbed his hair to drag his head back and their gazes met when he looked up. The pulsing ripples of her pussy gripped around his stiff fingers that he held deep inside her and it wasn’t until she was engulfed in a warm glow of relaxation that he eased them out. There was no chance for her to enjoy the moment though.

Joel was on his feet immediately. He bent his knees as he shuffled forward and she was the one who grabbed hold of his hard cock to guide the slick head into position between her thighs. She groaned when he thrust inside her hard to slam her against the wall.

Her breasts were crushed against his chest again and it brought out more milk that spilled down between their bodies. It was exactly what Joel wanted and set him off. Ashley wrapped her arms around his back to hold on as forceful thrusts pinned her against the wall.

The raw passion of the sex came out as Joel gave in to lust and thrust harder between her thighs to pound his erection deep into her slick depths. He was all too obviously living out a fantasy and she pushed harder against him to give him his lactation kink. Milk spilled down their bodies to soak their genitals, and Joel was a beast as he threw himself forward until his excitement spilled over to climax.

Ashley groaned as she was trapped against the wall, with Joel’s weight pressing against her when he let go completely. His body convulsed with each hot spurt of cum and the sound of his excitement echoed around the shower stall as he pushed his face into the crook of her neck. The tension returned to his body when his excitement peaked and it held them tightly together.

He eventually slumped against her as the strength melted from his body and Ashley could feel the throbbing of his erection inside her until the power drained from it. She closed her eyes when she was kissed and didn’t open them when the touch of his lips slid lower to play on her swollen nipples.

“Switch on the water,” she eventually said.

Joel backed off to do so then pulled her into a kiss under the streaming jets. It ended with them looking at her breasts.

“Please tell me you’re going to work for me,” Joel said.

Ashley ran her hands back over her head to slick her hair down and looked to the way her breasts were cupped. The ache was gone and it felt like they were back to normal again. A squeeze brought out light trickles of white that quickly disappeared.

“Do I have to keep fucking the boss if I work here?” she asked and saw Joel’s gaze come up from her chest.

The smile on his face told her all she needed to know. She’d just found out for the first time how much she liked giving a guy his lactation fetish and knew she’d fit right in at Milk Maid Experiences. It was going to make her some good money to get a better life.  She knew that would come with Joel likely trying to get her back into a bathroom with full breasts for him to play with again, and she had a feeling she’d happily go along with it.

*************
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Other stories by Madison Laine:

The Boss’s Human Cow (Lactation Erotica)
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